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The Navy and

By Cuteliffe Hyne. the New “romal‘l :
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I (Copyrignt, 1587, by 8 8 McUinre |
1 think It may be taken an one of the mott |
remarkablo atiributes of Captdin Owen Ket-
tle that, whatever clroumstances tiight hip-
tide, he wag always neat and trim In his per- | alive and glowihg then; he may very |
ponal appearance. Even  in ;
hoire he had never been able to afford an ex- l money can buy—anid the very bost of their
pensivo tallor; indeed 1t I8 much to be ite: wtat dumirahite
dunbted It during all bis lite he ever bought One whispered bint did Mr.
except &t ¥ | Captaln Kettle an they made their way to- |
of | gether up the white stone steps

numberioig, and It has brought them profit
nil | uf Your trus

alinest v [
Tdi uva upan him, s not the !

when his
man Lo be

while monsy i

a serAp of raiment anywhere
roddy-made estabillshment, but In splte
this hik clothes were always consplenonsly
well fitting, earried the creases in rmr'i}" " vors nles young lady,”
tho right place and eeemid o the eritichl on= § paeiior promptty, “with a fine taste in sup-
looker o be capable of Improvement in 0o | nopy
one point whatsoever, He lovked apriuce e¥en “She e all that,' sald Silva, *“Hut she
in ollskins and thigh hoots AlKO happeta to be the richeat “'ﬂrl‘flll in
; PR sallor. he was handy Chilt. Her father owned mines Innumera-
Of" course, belng a sailor, blg, and when he came by hin end In our |
mith hin needle. 1 have mesn him take & .0 wovoiition be left every doliar he had
white deill Jacket, torn to ribbons (o a rough | a1t Donne Clotlde’s entive dlspoeal. Py somq
and tumble with mutinous members of hiz | unfortunate oversight persanm 'k-l.'iu"h,! hevn
praw, and Nuc-draw the tents wo wonderfully | 167t out of her componition, ami she seeims

?"" he nxkel
roplied the |

do an impossibility, wsir.

Pera.  So 1 just took this nosegay that
s offcred, lured my crew aboard and put
out past [an Lorengo miand and got to =oi
Ity n bt of & comedown, i, for a gnumu-rl
| enllor ke me' the 1ttle man added “uhl
made 1t the patural hirthplace of plote avove ' g sigh, “to put an old wind-jammer throueh | selatio,”
her gymna
plotter, | with ‘1
. gear, and all the white wings nonsense for
REsSCELY with the purss He 18 ) gootl and alwave

mort aMuent ; #lbly be dead tomorrow; and o the meuan- | for?
isgless, mnid the things that | an ol wreek like this?’

urranged with Miss La Touche
Sliva glve to | up with one of President Quijarra’'s govern
ment vessels, captureg her and then start in
| to collar the rest There's no alteration in

“Ido you know who and what our hostess | the program,
- that's all.'

| tell you the Cancelarlo I8 st moorings in
| Tampique bay and that the senorith would
| itke to see you make vour beginning upon
her, But what's the good of that newa now?
The Cancelario is n fine now war ship of
2000 tons 2he's
mivdern In gutik and machinery: she's 100
baaen ol 4 crew, and she lays alwiys with
| stontm up amd an armed waleh set
near her
| 10 make yoursell a laughing stock. \Why
anxious to add it o the st of her acquire-d vour Boglish Cochirine wouldn't have dono

| . —
SFLLS SRV PERRN NG L HREHBHRBDRSG 1‘ B Genervid what he Fou for beimg Ih wueh you (o thke your Inunel o 4 istance.  As

shady employment.”

“HUil that dMn’t procure you another

ship?

“Hammering the agent conldn’t make him
There wasn't such
vessel an 1 wanted In all the poris of

tiem again. 1 thought I'd done
rawhide chafing |

nsnil haut' and

‘But, captain, what a0 you ecome out
varthly good can you de wilh

Why, =ir. 1 shall carry out what waa
1 shall corue

1U's only made more difcul,

L orowed out here to the rende:vous to

fittedl with

eversthing

To go
e this clumey 1ttle bark would be |

that all teaces of the disanter were ompletely | TONAN i
Jout, I belleve, too, he was capable of taking Captain Ketile puckered hls brows "1: I know nothing about Lord Coohirane, Mr
A toll of material and outting it out with | gony geem to understand you."™ he sald. { Sy He wias dead before my thme. It

hia knife upon the dook planke, and fabricat- "I Eay this Silva murmured, “bLecause

fng garments ab foitlo, and though 1 never

Stually saw him 0o this with my own eyes,
- %ﬂ!nr that the clothes le appeared In at

valparalsn were so made, and | marveled at

2 with which she hunts
Al present she Is intriguing

in' {4 :lr LL
danger,

know that Quijurra s a brigand, just as his

tholr noatness: 1t was just after his disas- | gyooiesor was before him.  The man who
trous adventure in Cuba: he trai® the BLECCLE | eyeoncds him in the presidency of Ohi win
th a state of fitter pecunlary Aostitution, s | he a brigand alzo It is the custom of my
checks wete sunk and his eyes were happurd, gountry.  But interfering with brigandage s

bt the red torpedo beavd wae as trim as= | n tleklish operation, and Quijarra s alwuyy
and span, the white gcruplotn to wring the neck of any ane
Aril clothes with thelr brass bButlon$ Were § wnep he thinks at all lkely (o interfers
thie uxunal miracle of porfection; and even bis |y i peculisr methods
tiny canvax shoes had not so much as a " ghould gny that from bls point of view.”
anidge upon their pipe elay, . Tmdeed, I W 00 e iie he wie acting quite rightly,
firac instance. 1 thinle 41 must have beenf oo,
this spruceness and nothing clse which mmle *1 thought you'd look at It sen«ibly,'" =ali
him find fn\-;-ri:t; ||lu. GV 1’||.:' s fastidious o Silva. “Well, eaptain, bere we are gt the
ereon a6 Clotllde La Toucho. 1 f voetnlr. Jon't you think vou had
pn-n be this as it miy, it s a fact ':"” !_:.I-Etlu:.'.- 1‘]1:.‘1'[!'['!'“\-_|'I'lll:|l‘. d and slip awny now,

Jonna Clotilde Just saw the mun [rom hot et z s AriTREe YT
: e he W wikoil alotip the Dagoo: (e MR K0 Dack to your gquablerst:
varrluge as she wal ¥ ' , “Why, ne. sir' sald  Captain Kettle,
Colon, promptly nElted hin name and l""l_i"l’ru m what vou tell me It secms possible
ting no immediate reply, dirpatched obe of | that Miss La Touche may shortly be seeing
her admirers there and then to make his trouble and 1t wonld give me plebdsure to be
acquaintance. The envoy was justroctoed to | ner and resdy to besr a hand,  She I8 o
find ont who he was and contrive that Donna§oonn S (o0 T e got eonsilorablo
Clotilde #hiould mect the Httle sallor at din- FeEntil That =upper, sit, which we haw
ner in the cafe of the Lion J'0r that very Just eaten and the wine are things which
ovenling. " will live in my memory.’'

The dinner was glven In the patlo of the He s:lr-l-!n.-ul ‘out on the voof and Tlonna
eafe, where paim _”""'l“ filtired the Clotilde came to meet him. She linked her
moonbeams wind n:'l.tll--u n'--!l:I':"""'I “‘ITI':I uluhh fingers upon his arm and led him apare from
eloctrio lighta, and at a moderite computa- i 9 the further atele of the
tion tho cost of the viands _u-;fillli have kept ::E:;.h-‘;:“ll[hv;‘th.”"I.q] thels (_"I“::.t_ upon the
Cuptaln Kettle supplied with bis average | opnet and talked, whilet the Elow from
rations for ten months or n year. He waos the streot below faintly it thelr faces and
‘qyllvl aware of ll]hii umli ﬂ[-]:l‘l'l'!'f:lll'l.f.”l['. en- | the fireflies winked siehind their bocks.
ertalnment noue the worse n consequence. “I thank you, captain, for your offer,”
Even the champngue, highly sweetened to 5 ; e

it tkio  Sonth. Atnart e it she sald at length, “and 1| accept It as freely
m|| N “l.l '.““.‘ ; i 2L :l{.u;‘-‘\‘],ﬂl * l'.', 2 “: mf". | as It was given. | have had proposals of
pleasautly to him. e el CRUIPRERE ac: | ginginp gervice before, but they eame (rom
eording to its lnck of dryness, and thig was | L il ; ¢ 5
i vestent wine -t BAA v bE Suead ) s | the wrong sort. 1 wanted a man and
"" itedsil i IAt it aver passel =1 found out that you were that before vou

I,}I’,'ﬁ eonvoreati duribe tl . | had been at the dinner table five minntes,”
an (in.J hr ""I nn“_ut‘! m"hl‘l?l r.'-nr ?-ug. “,1“_]. Captanin Kettle bowed to the complimeont.

45 ith the hors diocuvres |ugye s gaid he, “if 1 am that 1 have all
eame A4 course of ordinary eivillties; then|or & ‘man's fallings.
fm: ;l'l _'*';""['I there rollea out an autobio-| o Jike them better,* sald the Jady. “'than
gf“ll'_““ peeount of some _“’f Rettle's  eX-" g hWalf man's virtues, And as g proof |
plolts, akillfully and pajolessly extrocted UY poffer you comimand of my navy."
Dontin Clotilde's naive guestions, and then “Your nuvy, mige?"
With the cognac and clgarettes a spasm  of “It hog yel to D
politenvss ghook the diners lke an  ague

ever; Dig cap was ol

Clotilde, “and yoen must form It.

self, looked to thigs side and that with o
searad face, and rapped the table with his
knuckles.

“Ladies.” he =mald Imploringly, *“an?d
senores, the heat is great. It may be dan- | President Quijurra of Its own accord aund
_&erous, sots me up In his place.”

pPakylsald Donna Clotllde, “we are talk-| 0. said Kottle. T aldn't understind,

1; in English.* Then you want to be queen of Chili?*
) “Which other people besldes ourselves un- “President
derstand, even In Valparalso,' “nut a president 1s a man, isn't he?
“Let them listen,” eald Captain XKettle. “Why? Answer me that'
“I hold the same opinion on politics as My “Beeause, well because they always have
La Touche here, since she has explained to| been, miss.”
me how things really are, and 1 don't care “Heonuse men up to now have always taken
who knows that I think the prosent govern- | the best things to themsolves,  Woll, cap
ment and the whole eystem rotten. 1 am not | taln, &ll that s changing: the world is mov-
-in the habit of putting my opinions ju | 198 on, and women are forving their way in
words, Mr. Silva, and belng frightened of | 8nd takiog their proper place. You say (hat
people hearing them,' nn satnte has yet had a woman president

“You," sald the cautious man, dryly, “have| You are quite vight. 1 shall be the fieat
little to lose here, cuptain, Donna Clotilde | Captaln  Kettle puckered his brow and
has much. 1 should be very sorry to read | 100ked thoughtfully down Into the lighted
in my morning paper that she had died from | $ireet beneath.  Bul presenily he made up
apoplexy, and the arsenleal varlety, duripg | D8 mind and spoke agaln, T aceept your
the course of the preceding night,” offer, miss, to command the navy, and '}

“Pooh,' kald Kettle, “they could never do| 10 the work well.  You may rely on that.
that." Although 1 say It mysell, you'll find it hard

“Ag o resident of Chili,”” returned Silva, | !0 ¢t a better man. | koow the kiod of
*let me venture to disagree with you, eap l‘ll'lltv» one hiag to ship as seomen along this
tain. It I8 a dlscase to which the opponents | SOUIE Ameriean conet, and 'my the sor of
of President Quijurra ure singularly addicted | Prute to landle — them. By Jaines, yes,
whenever they show any marked political | ®0 ¥ou ehall see me muke them do most

activity. The palm trees in this patio have | tHIDES. short of miracles,  But there's one
ather thing miss T gught to say, and 1 must

apologize  for mentloning It, sealng  that
you're not a business person, 1 muet have
my £12 a month, and all found, I know Ii's
molot, and I know yon'll 1ell me wages are
down Just now. But I conldu’t do it for less,
misy,  Commanding & nuvy's a slrong order.
wngl besldes, theére's cansiderable risk to be
counted fn as well'

Donna Clotilde took his hand in both
here. 1 thank you, capiain,' she sald, “Tor
youy offer, and I begh to tee success ahead
from this moment. You need have no fear
on the question of remuneration.”

“1I hopo you did not mind my mentioning
1t." snid Kettle nervously, “I know Il's
not a thing generally spoken of to ladies.
But, you sce, miss, 1'in a poor man, and feel
the need of money sometimes. Of course,
(12 & month 1y high, bLut-—"

“My dear captaln.' ‘the lady broke In,
“"what you ask s moderation Itself; and be-
Heve me, T respect you for It. oo other man
In Cuill woulil bave hesitated to nsk"—ghe
hail on her tongue to =ay ** a hundred times
as much,” but suppressed that aod =ald
“more.  But in the meantime'” said she,
“will you arcepl this £100 note for any cur-
rent expenses which may occur to you 2"

those we must fight and heat the pest,
we have the navy we ean bombard the ports

a reputation, too, for belng phenomenally
long-earcd. So |f it pleases you all, BUPPOGL

11,

A little old green-painted bark lay hove
to under sall, disseminating the seent of
guano through the sweet tropleal day. Pnder
Her square counter the name, 21 Almirante
Cochrane, appeared in clean white lettering.
The leng South Paclc swells lifted her
lneily from hill to valley of the blue water,
to the accompaniment of squeéaling gear and
a certeln groaning of fubrie. The Chillan
comst lay afar off, us a white feathery line
agalonst one fregment of the sea rim,

The green-patnted bark was old, For muany
a weary year had ehe carvied guano from
't ralnicas Chitlan islands to the ports of By-
repulid  healthy. He pleked up Donpa | rope; and though nope of that UNSRYO! Y
Clotilde's fun and mantilly, The other two | cargo at  present festered  beneath her
dadies reme (o their feet; Donna Clothide
With a slight frown of rluctunee, dld Lhe
'-I‘I_Il‘, and they all moved off toward the
slairway.  Stlva laid detalnivg Angers upan
‘Captaln Kettle's arm

“Captain,'” he said, “If I may give You a
friendly hint, sllp away now and go 1o your
uarters.”

“1 fancy, sir," sald Captain Kettle, *“that
Illl_n_ La Touche bas employment to offer

1 LIKE THEM BETTER THAN A HALF-
. MAN'S VIRTUHS,

We goout on the roof? The moun will afford
Mmta foe preapect, and the alre up there Is

bullast and had bher holds acrubbed down

fubric, and uot all the washjogs of the wea
could remove I,

A white whale boat lay astern, rifing to a
Rrasa-rope painter, and Senor Catles Silva,
whom the whale bost had brought off from
the Chiliun beach, sat in the burk's deck-
.;" N S TR i iy lhouse talking to Captialn Kettle

« 4 etorted  Sliva, “which “The senor s YOry ) ad,**
.ﬂcuhf.ilr il ol Ba Cmbleribis yoe = sm.]," rita will be yery disappointed,
care about. “1 ean Imagine her disappolntment.’” re-

e ] am what they call here ‘on  the | turned the eallor. “I can llln!.'l.r.l:lrplvlhl':“l:jy ;r.:\-
beach,” ” aald Keitlo, “sud [ caunol aford owt, 1 van tell you, eir, wheo T saw thix
1o mias chances. | am a warrled man, Mr lovay, sinking old wind-fammer waltlng inr
ﬁlifa, with children to think about.” me in Calloa I could have sat down right

Ab." the Chkillan  murmured  thought- | whire T was and cried. 1'd got my men lo-
fully, "1 wondep It she knows he's married? Eether, and I guess 1'd talked blg about Kl
w&ll.ll‘.'[ﬁlill. it you wiil go ulll. comie along, | Almirante Cochrane, the fine pew armored
ang U'm sure I wish you luck." cruiser we were to do wonders in. The

The Bat roof of the cafe of the Lion 'Or only thing 1 kuew about her was iln-‘ nane
Is 20t out as a garden, with orange trees | hot Misa La Touche had promised me the
giowing agalngt the parapets, apd elephant's | fip st ship that could be got, and 1 um’,
gars and other tropleal follage plants 8tood | described what [ thought a really fine ship
it are the other rbols of the clty, which, with | would be. And then when the llh.‘!l.l u!lluh
It are the othor roofs of  the eity, which with | gyt his finger and peinted out thig foul old
the strects between, look ke wome white, | violet bed, I tell you it was a bit of & let-
rocky plain cut up by steep canyons. A glow | down.* ?
comes frum these depths below, wnd with |t “There's been some desperate
the blurrdd bum of people. But nothing somewhere. " sald Sllva,
artiewiate gets up to the Llon 4'0r, and in “It didn't take me long to guess that "
the very mistlouss of the nolse there 18| gaid Kettle, and 1 concluded the agent was
something indeseribably fascinating. More- | the thief and started o to take it out of
over, It I8 a place, too, where the fireflies of | him without further talk. He hadn't a
Valpara'so most do congregate. Saving for pistol, o 1 only used my bhands to him, but
the lamps of heaven, they have no other || guess | fingered him enough o three
Hlghtiog on (hat roof. The owners (who are | minutes to stop his dancing for another
Iaravlites), pride themselves on this: It | month.
@ives the garden ap sir of wyslery; it bas inpocent and that he was ouly the lool of

robbery

S5 IE SR TS SEEENIE. e eSOy ey ———

nfter personnl |
ggainst |
Iresident Quijarra’s government. Well, we all |

| " Then, eaptain,™
sou must Dave enorm

cigar
youreeld,"" sald he,
then yvou't know. The bensty are fit to cat
e ilready,”

formed,” sald Donnpp |
; But once | promis
Of a sudden one of the men pecollectéd vim- | we make the nucleus other ships of the | :i.--..- el
existing force will desert to us ond with | thi 0
Oneel fwne buek o bit.  1f there'd been only twenty
of them 1 don't say but wiat 1 could hibsve

lito submission t11 the country thrusts out | trustod! thew on board with a gun dnl some

hntehes, though indeed she waa In slngle |

and fitted with bunks for men, the groma |
of It had eatered futp the very soul pf her | Moonheams,

He swore by all the saints he n-u.J

whatever peaple may have done to Nim, 1
thern seemy no other wiy to explain the | can il any one who
man who's talking to ¥
awhkward handful to lauegh at No, sir: 1 ex
pect there'll e troulde over 18 but vou miy
| tell Miss Lia Touche wo #2lil]l have the Cap-
celario i she'll stay In Tan

s 10 hear, that the
tmaw I8 a bit of en

e By il 1

| aboit (hat.

| aft th

1 tell you, 1 bave made all my own boats
&0 that they won't swim, but If your lhitle
craft was handy my orew would Jump over
board and riak the shafics and try o reach
her in spite of all 1 could do to stop them,
They won't be anshowa to Mght that Can-

| celario when the time eomes, If therc's any

way of wriggling out of it."

“You are quite right, eaptaln, the launch
must go, only 1 de nt. I must be your
guest here til you eam put me on the Can-

Captaln Keftle frawned “YWihat's coming
s no Job for f woman 0 be In at, mies"

Nut 1 murt ask ’Mmmlnn and the spurl of dazaling light,
| and the men shuddered (o think of wha!
they had so narrowly mikeed, And, as It
was, wome fragments of the bark 11t upon
thoe afterdeck as they fell headlong from the
dark night aky above

| hetween ua, 1

Donnn Clotilda went onto  the  nunper

bridge and toak Captain Ketlle by e hand,
"My friend,” she #ald, I shall wever forget
this."

And she looked at him with eves tha

| €poke of mere than admiration for his euc-
| reas

1 am earning my pay.” sald Kottle,
“Pah." she suid, "don't le money come
anmat bear ta ‘hink of yon

“You must leave me to my owt opinlon | In conneetion of eordid things like that 1

You ses, wo differ upon what |
A woiman should do, eaptdln You say a
woman should not be president of a re
public; you think n woman should not be

a sharer in a Bght: 1 am golng (o show you | te; “hut
Lhe hnuw.ll

how a woman can be both”
her shoulders over the rail and hatled the
maphtha lannech with a sharp command A
man in the bows ecast off the lne with which
it towed, the man aft put over his tiller and
ot the englnes a-golng, amnd ke a slim,
gray ghost the lnunch sl quietly away ino

the  gloom. “You ses’ she sxid, “'m |

bound to stav with vou now."

looked upon him with a bursing glandce l
Nut Kettle replied coldly. “You are my

| owner, migs and chn do as you wish It

put you on a higher plane.
fald, and turned her Wesd away, 'l
choose a mamy like

s Won't you go
And eho | apell of sloep? Or will you glve me your
orders firet 7"

vaptain £he

vou for 4 husband
“Heaven mend vour taste, miles,”" mnid ol
There may be others like me.'
““There are not.”

“Then you must be cuntent with the newr-

eat your can get™

Donta Clotilde stampoed her foot upon the

planking of the bridege
.y

uoary dull' she cried.
**No,

he wald, "1 have my elear elght,
bBelow now at Kel A

“No,”' she an=swered, "1 will not. We

must settle thle mactor firet. You have n

ig not for me now to eay that you are | wite In Eoglund, | know, but that is noth

foolish, Do I understund yon siill wish me
Lo carry out my orviginal plan?"
“Yeu,'' she sald, curtly
“Very well, mlgs then we shall be aboard
of that war steamoer I less thao fieen
nunures” He bLude his second mate oall

bark's vanvas, another at her wiake, another
at the moored erulser ahend, and then, aftor
penring  thoughtfully at the clouds which
salled o the sky. ha went to the companlon

waty and dived below The erew troopdd alt
ardd sthod At the reak of the quarierdonk

wilting for him And in the mesnwhlle

VAPTAIN KEITTLE  LIGHTS 1

can drive this old lavender box up to her.”

For n minute Shve =tved ine =llent wander,
sald he, “all Tiean thinlk is
Us rust in your croew,
Captaln Kottle bt the emd from a frezh
“You <houlil gn 1 1nok at ihem for
“and hear their tall, aod

“Heow 10 you ged them on Hoard?™
“Well, you s, sly, I ocollectod them by
fine pay. fina shin, fine efilse,
wmnees and so cn—and  wien [l ¢
ing botth » them tliey

ugly words, but sixty were too nuny teo
tackle, €0 I Just &ald to them that E1 Al-
mirante Covhrane was ouly a ferry to take
us acrnss tp a fine ar étemmer that was
Iving cut of #ight elsew 4, oand they swal-
lowed the varn vl mtepped In over the side
I'ean't say they've Lohaved Hike lambs singe;
the grub's not been o thelr Taney, and |

muxt sav the bizoult wax crawling, and it |

stoms that as 0 Ledroom the hold huoet their
delicate posce, aml bDetween one thlosg aud
another I've had to shoot six of them bee
foro they understopd 1 was skipper here,
You see, sir, they were, most of thea, Hying
in Callao before they shipped, beeause
thera's uo extradition there, and so they're
vather toughlsh crowd to handle

“What 4 horrible thme you must have
had.”

*There has been no kid glove work far me,

wir. elnce 1 got o sea with thiz roae garden, |
ard T must say It would have kuocked the |

pociry right out of moe=t men. But pesson-

ully 1 ‘can't say It has done that to me. |

You'd hardly believe It sir, but, onee or twiee,
when the whole lot of the brutes have been
raglng against me, I've been very nearly

Lappy. And alterwards, ‘when I've got n |
In.'.;..ll af rest, 'wve pileked up pen and paper
| end knoclied off one or two of the pretiicat
| gonnats xoomau could wish to sve in print,

If you like aic, T'H read yon a couple before
you ko back to yvour whalebhoat.”

“1 thank vou, gkipper, but not now,
Is on the move, and Danna (Clotiide ls wait-
ing for me, What am I to tell her?”

“Say, of course, that her orders are being
carricd out, and her pay being earned.”

“My poor fellow,' sald Silva, with a sud-
den geah of remorse¢, “'you are only sierlic
ing yvoursel! uaelessly, Whit can you o a
winall s=alling vessel llkg this do with your
rifles agninst o splendidly armed vessal lke
the Cangolario?™”

“Not much In the shooting line, that’s cor- |

tain." =ald Kettle, cheerfully. “Thet beautl-
ful agoent eold us even over the ammunition
There were kigs put  on board marked
‘cartridees.” but when I come to break one
pr two 0 as to serve out a little ammuni-
tion., for practice, be hanged If tha kogs
were'nt full of powder! And It wasu't the
stull for guns, even: it waa blestling pawder,
same #s they use In the mipnes. O, sir, that
agent was the holiest kind of fraud,

Silva wrung his hande. “"Captain,'’ he cricd,
"you must not go on with this mad croise
It would be sheer sulclde for you to find the
Caneelario*”

“Your shall give me news of it again after
I've met her,” aald Captaln Kettle, “For
the prezent, slr, T follow out Mics La Tounche's
orders, amnd earn my E£12 o month Hut if
you're my friend, Mr. Sllva, and waut to do
me a good turn, you might hint that if thinga
go well 1 could do with a rise to £14 a month
when I'm sailing the Caocelario for her.”

111,

The outline of Tamplque bay =tood out
elearly In bright moonshine and the sea
down the path of the moon's rays showed a
canal of sllver ent through rolling fields of
purple; ‘The green painted bark was heading
into the bay on the port tack and at moor-
ings before the town in the curve of the
shore the grotesque spars of a modern war
ship showed in black silhouette sgeinst the
A elute-colored naphtha launch
wis sliding out over the swells toward the
bark,

Captaln Kettle came up from below and
watched the naphtha launch with throbbing
intorest. He bnd hatched a scheme for

{capturing the Cancelario and had made his

preparations, and here was an interruption
coming which might very well upset any-
thing most rulnously. Nor was he alone in
lis Interest. The bark's topgallant rafl was
lined with faces, all her complement were
wondering who these folk might be who
were so confidently coming out to meet
them,

A Jacob's ladder was thrown over the
side, the slate-colored launch swept up aud
emitted—a woman. Caplain Kettle started
and went down Into the walst to moeet her.
A minute later he was wondering whether

| he dreamed or whether he was really walk-

Ing his quarterdeck in company with Donna
Clotllde La Touche, But meanwhile the
bark held steadily along her course,

The talk between them was not for long.

“I must besecch you, miss, o go back
from where you came' sald Kettle. *“You
must trust me to carry out this business
without your supervision.'

“Is your method very dapgerous?’ she
asked.

“T couldn't recommend It to the Pru-

dential insurance,” said Kettle, thoughtfully,

“Tell me your scheme.”

Kuttle did 80 In some forty words, He
was pithy, and Donna Cloiilde was cool.
Bhe heard him without change of color
“A‘ll." she sald, “1 think you will do "

“¥ou will know one way or another withln

Time |

HE TWENTY-MINUTE PUSE.
y Wy fensted thelr evea with many different
thouelits on Donna Clotilde Lo Toushe,
Presently Captain Kettle returned to deek
sEprocsive and cheerfid, and faced the mes
with hond= in his jacket pockets, Bach pocket
bulked wity somethilog hetivy, and the men
by this ilme had come to undenstand
pridn Kettle's ways, began to grow guiet
pol nervous. He came to the poalnt wit hont
lany showy oretors
NOV, my Jeds!

sald be, "1 told you when
\ wil nbonrd thia lavender Do fa Cul
lan that she o merely o ferry to carey
you to a fine war steamoer which wag lying
vlsewhere, Well, there'n the stonmer just off
stirboare bow yeuder, Her nome's (e
Cancelarie and at present she seems Lo ho-
long te Predident Quilasta’s government. ot
s Mins La Touche bere. who s employing both
you and me, just for the present, fntemile to

BOL up a goverament of hee awn, and as a

preliminary she wauts that ship, We've got
y o grah At foq her” :
| Uaptain Kettle broke off and for a full min-
jute there wug sllence,  Then  some  ane
\ ]n:‘n -w?_z_l the wren laughed and a dozen othors
acfi il

“That's rightl,” sald Kettle “Cackle away,
you geun. Yoo'd ko singlee o different lt::'u-
il you knew what wos benenth vou."

A volge from the gloom—an eduedted volee
—answercd him:

“Don't be fonlish, skipper. We're not geing
[t ram our hends agninst a brick wall ke
| that.  We set some value on our ljves. "

“Do you?” said Kettle. “Then pray that
thiz Lreege docen't drop fas it Sl'll'ln-'-l”\'llj'
| to da) or yeu'll lose them, Shall 1 tell you
whaet T wae up to below Just now? You re-
member those kegs of blusting powiler? Well
they'ra dn the lazarette, where some of you

well them, Dut they're all of them Wi
d, and one of them ecarrles the end of
| a fuge, That fuse is cut to burn Just twenty
lmll:m:..u and the end’s lighted, Wait u hit
It's noovae polng to ty and dowse it. There's
Thes pstol fixed to the lazarette hatch and §f
you try to 1t it that pistol will shioot into
Lae powder, poidowe'll all go up 1ogothier with-
out further palaver. Sge Ay now, there, nud
hedr me ont. You can't lower nway boats
clear that way., The Dogts' hottoms
| o I tumble s way 80 2opn as you 1y to holst
thom off the skids, 1 saw to that last uu:hlr.
|.-1'.!! yYou can't Tequlre any telling to know
| thers ure far too meny sharks Jbout ta make
o swim healthy oxoreise*

The mea bigan o rustle and ik
MNow don't #noil your only chanee.” said
Kettle, “by singing out. It on the rrui;er
yvonder they think there's anything wroneg
they'll run out @ gun or two, and blow us
cut of the water before we AN come pedr
| them,  Vve got no arms to glve you, but you
havo your knives. and 1 guess voy shouliin’t
| want more. Get in the shadoN of the rall

bere and keep hid till you hear hor biumo.
Then Jump on board, knock everybody 3'1;u
e over the side ond keep the rest bilow."

“They'll see us eoning.”  whimpered g
volee, “'They'll never ot ys board.'”

“They'll hear us,” the captain  retorted
"It you gallows-orname:sis bellow like tln.‘b
and then all we'll have to do will be to !-u
Lght where we are th) that powiler |J|.l¥‘£‘-
ug ke a thin kind of ey up agalnst m;-
SLars. Now get to covier with you, all hands
and not another sound, {t's your unls:
chetice.

Thoe inen erept uway, shaking, and Captuin
| Kettlo himeell took over the wheel and ap-
| peared to drowse over (. He gave her half
i spoke at & tine, aud by lovisible degrecs
the bark foll off il she headed dead o for
the crulser. Save for the falnt creaking of
her gear no sovnd eamo from her, and ghe
alunk on through the might like ome atched

>

| e
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luzaretie the glowing end of the fuze orept
nearer the powder barrels and in Imaging-
tion every miod on beard was following itx
rape.

Nearer and nearer she drew to the Cunvels
ario, and evor nearer. Thoe walting men ralt
a5 though the hesrts of {hem wouyld leap
from thelr breasts. Two of them fainted.
Then came a haill from the crulser: “Hurk
ahoy! are you all saleep there?”

Captain Kettle drowsed on over the wheel.
Denin Clotlide, fratm the shadow of the house
could see him poddivg like & man in & ‘Im-;;
sleep

“Carrajo! you bark there! Put down your
helm. You'll be sboard of ug In a minute

Kettle made no reply: his hunds awed
automatically at the spokes, and the glow
from the binnacle fell upon elose shut eyes
It wea m fine bit of acting

The Chillans shoutid, but they could not
prevent the collision, and when It came
there broke out a yell as though the Eiles
of the pit had beeb suddenly unlocked.
The bark’s erew of human refuse, mad with
terrcr, rese up o # flock from behind  the
bulwarks, As oue man they clambered up
the crulsar's side and spread about her
decks, 1Ml provided with weapons though
they might be, the Chillaus were secareely
better armed, A seutry gquibbed off his
rifle, but that was the only shot flred.
Kolves did the greater part of the work.
kuivea and belaying pins, und whalever else
came to hand, Those of the watch on deck
who did not run below were cleared fnto the
kon, the berth deck was stormed, and the
wakiog mien surrendered to the pistol noase
A couple of dewperate fellowas went below
and cowed the fireman und epglueer on
wateh., The mooring was slipped, steam was
glven to the engines, and whilst ner former
crew  were belng drafied down into  &n
empty hold the Caveelurio was slandiog out
at u eixteén-koot speed towasrd the open
svs undeér full command of the ralders.

crew, but instead of remalving to |
| mect them he wok a keen glance av the

You are brave.
age, too? Surcly you must adimire that?

you are ect free, rod thore ghall be no end

ieave this ahip
consider Jt In

navigating
Donna Clotiide without further words o

and tattered phantonk Far down in her

Theo from bebind tbem came the roar of ag |

Ing. Divorece is simple bere, 1 have Influ
cico with the church; you
o n day.
chooge ?'"

“Mizg La Touche. yom are my eniployer.” |

could be ect Tree
Am 1 not the woman yuu would

TAnswer my question'’
“Then, misg, If you will have It, ¥ou are

not."

Why? Glve me your reaxons
Surely 1 have shown cour-

“Huat why?

“1 Nke men for men's work, miss™

“HBut that Is an exploded notlon. Women

have go! 1o take their place. They st

how themeslves the cguala of men in every

thine.**

“Hut you see, misgs,” said Kaitle, "1 prefor

to be linked to o Indy who ks iy supericr—
A& I;llll Hinked at present
we had bhetter end this talk

11 It pleases vy,

N, etd Donna Clodilde, it hee got

to e settled one way or the athor Yiu
know what 1 want;, marry me as #0010 ot

of viur powoer, 1 will mbKe vol rick |
will make you famons, Chill sball be at
otr feet: the warld shall bhow 19 us"

"I could be done,” =il Kettle with a
clah,

Then tnarry me.”

SWith due respeet, T owill oot,™ aald  the
11t¢ muin

“You know vou are Apeaking (o n woman
who {2 pot aceustomad to be thwarted,!

Captain Kettle howed
“Then soun will elther Jdo as 1 wish or
I will glve you an hour to

paeuntd mate the b
Kettle, and

‘You will find my
offlcer lert,” salld

the bridge.

He waited for a decont interval and then

slghed and gave orders, The men on  the

levk obeyed him with quicknevs. A pair of

bont davits were ewung outboard and th
beit plentifully viciualid snd Its
brenkers flled.  The
were stapped,
ths boat was lowered to the water and rols
ihere at the end of it painte:
toe left the bridiee in charge of hiz first offi-

Caticeluvio’'n onginx
ond the tackive seresmed as

Captain Ke'.

wr and went below, e found the lady &l

ting n the commander's cibin, with  hemt
pillow=d upon her artns

“You still wigh me to go, mizs?" he sahl
‘I you wiil pout gcoept o t b5 offered.”™

“T ame voory,' eald the Hitle =allor. *'very
arey. 101 met you, miss, befoye 1 saw

M, Kettle, and if you'd been a bit different,
I beliews 1 conlld have HKed you., But as it

Ehe leaped to her feet, with ovex  that
weed “1Go.""
upon some of those fellows to shoot

*They will do 1t cheerfully if you nsi;
them.” satd Kettle, and did not buidge

She sank down on the sofn ngain with o
wall, 0, go.* she erled; “if you are a man,
ga, and rever let me eec you again.'

Captain Kettle howed and went out on

A little later he was alone n the

rway from him into the night, and the
daneesd In the cream of her wake,

“Ah, well,’! he =ald to hlmself, *“there's
another good chanee gone for good and al-

wiays,  What a cantankerovs beggar [ am?

Aud then for a moment his thoughts went
leewhere, and he got out paper and o stumyjs
of pinell and briskly scribbled an elegy to
some poppies in oo cornfield.
just fitted gracefully upon his mind, and
they seemed far too comely to bhe allowed
a chanee of cseape. It wWaa a movement
characteriotic of e queerly ordered  brain.
After the more ugly woments of hix life,
Captain Owen Kettle always tuined to the

making of verge as an justructive relief.
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One of the Most Dramatic
and Ingenious Stories

Weyman Has Yet Written
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THIS latest story by the author of “A Gentle-

man of France,” “Under the Red Robe,”
etc., fully equals those brilliant successes in vigor
and masterly delineation of character, while it
even surpasses them in subtlety and sustained
interest,

In “Shrewsbury” Mr. Weyman for the first
time leaves French soil and brings his readers to
England, where the adventurous times of William
Ill, while plots and counterplots kept tongues
wagging and hearts a-throb, afford him ample
opportunity for the unfolding of a powerful nar-
rative.

The real hero is Charles Talbot, the famous
Duke of Shrewsbury; but the story is told by an
ignorant country lad, Dick Price, first usher in a
grammar school, then scribe to Mr. Broome, the
writer of news letters, and eventually, through his
own indecision of character, involved in a network
of Anti-Williamite intrigue.

Price falls into the hands of Ferguson, the
notorious stormy petrel of three rebellions, who
uses him as a go-between; but the Duke of
Shrewsbury proves his friend in need and on sev-
eral occasions saves him from danger and even
death, Price possesszs a curious accidental like-
ness to the Duke: and this likeness the plotter,
Matt Smith, secks to turn to Shrewsbury’s ruin,
by forcing the clerk to impersonate his patron in
an interview with the arch-rebel, Sir John Fen-
wick., But at Fenwick’s trial all is discovered,
and the romance comes to a dramatic conclusion,
leaving the sorely tried Price to marry the girl of
his choice and retire from the buffets of a busy
world,

“A Gentleman of France,” by this same
author, was probably the most successful serial
ever published, “Shrewsbury” promises to equal it.
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LATCH FOR IT!  READ IT!
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